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"S/MWOW," said Spanky, "What an idea!" 
\A/ And he winked at the tiger skin lying on 
the floor. "My mother thinks this is just a rug, 
but I'll make Clarence think it isn't. I'll frighten 
the living daylights out of him. Boy, what an 
idea!" 

Gleefully, Spanky rubbed his hands together 
as he bent down to pick up the tiger skin. "I'll 
wrap myself in this skin and pull the tiger head 
down over my face like this. Who would ever 
think that I'm just Spanky? Now to find 
Clarence." 

Spanky stole quietly out of the house and 
down the street. Suddenly he heard a loud noise 
in back of him. "There he is! Grab him!" 
Heavy hands grasped Spanky's shoulders and 
pulled him to a halt. 

"Hey, let go of me!" screamed Spanky. But 
nobody was listening to him. 

"I got him, Bud!" And Spanky turned around 
to see a man in uniform holding him tightly by 
the shoulder and shoving him toward a circus 
wagon. "You'd better lock him up in that cage 
right away," shouted the man. "Whew! That 
was some job. Never thought we'd catch that 
escapeJ tiger. Did you, Bud?" 

"No, I didn't," answered Bud, as he locked 
Spanky tightly in the cage. 

"This is a fine kettle of fish! What a mess I've 
gotten myself into!" moaned Spanky. "They 



think ]'m a tiger that escaped from the circus. 
How'll I ever convince them that I'm not? As 
long as they have my two "hands tied down in 
front of me, I can't take this tiger skin off to 
show them who I am!" 

Meanwhile, Bud and Jack, the two guards, 
drove the wagon to the circus grounds and 
called over to the tiger's trainer. "Hey there! 
You'd better transfer this tiger to his regular 
cage." 

The trainer walked over and untied the 
strings on the tiger. "Why," he cried, "this 
isn't my tiger!" 

"Of course it isn't!" shouted Spanky as he 
threw the rug off. "It's Spanky, can't you see? 
I'm not a tiger at all!" 

"Well, what do you know!" cried Jack. "You 
certainly had me fooled! Get along home with 
you now! I'll return this tiger skin to your 
mother myself. I don't want to see you getting 
into any more trouble withf it!" 

But Spanky was so glad to be free that he ran 
off, scarcely listening to Jack's last words. "I'll 
just have to think of another way to frighten 
Clarence. It's the next best thing to going to the 
circus and I can't get in there because I haven't 
a ticket." And Spanky was so deep in thought 
he didn't hear the shouting all around him. 

"Boy! Look out there, boy!" 

(Continued on inside back cover.) 
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ITTLE RAYMOND IS GOING 
TO SHOW HIS LITTLE 
PLAVfAATES.THE TWO 
LITTLE BEARS. A HOT TIME 
TONIGHT IN A SURE FIRE 
BRAND OF ADVENTURE 
THAT SIZZLE'S! 










WHAT'S ON FIRE, RAYMOND. 
MARSHMALLOWS OR POPCORN?/ 

7 



THE LUMBER 
VARDS ON 

FIRE AND WE 

HAVE TO DO 

SOMETHING/ 






THE LAST TIME 
I CLIMBED A 
LADDER, I GOT 

THE HOOKf 




HI BOYS/ IT'S 
A SWELL FIRE, 
EH,. RAYMOND? 



YOU'RE START-^N 
N6 THE MOTOR' ) 




io. 



CAN I HELP 
IT_IF WHAT I 
LI KE -LOOKS , 
<SOOV ON ME. 1 



£K 



>r 




the 
i Gopher 



s 



* 




NOW FOP? the: 1 
FLOWER 1 TO 
INCH THE 
SALE' 









HONEST, MISTER 1 ... I \ ( WHAT? 

KNOW IT'S A STEAL. A >=-. prrr^" 

BUT I'LL. &JJY CAT ^N -v MT b 

IWCFCM.... HOW'S TWO \ ^kU 

XHUNP'REF' PILLARS ?X. _Jjfl 


^ 






5 / % 


1 1 //f U L^$&wQ'^Tjf~-~J¥ 






1 ^XvJ^i'Qi is. ~~ 





A 1 >- 
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OH, OH... IT'S THAT 
ONLY THIS TIME T. 
WAITING ON HIM; 




' you '(?C WASTI N<S ^ WHAT ? ^ 



YOUI^ TIME", soys, 
ME CAN'T F»AV.' /^, 

rrff 



I'LL BET MV WHOLE ^ 
MONTH'S PAVON N 
THAT.' /VA.'HAf HAf 





OV<£Z J=>S SA7/AA3 A 
AA/£? /TS MASTF/? 



Wt/£?Y /S WS/r/A/G /S£A? <ZOl/S'*S 



HWy &OTTV.' 

WHAT IN THE! 
WO(?LC> IS 
THE: A4ATT£fi>? 



OH,JUC?y.' SOMETHING AWrUL 
HAS HA P»P"EN EC?.' MV LITTLE 

puppy POocHy/ he's 




oh, I'm so sose«?v, 
pottv, 0ut you WON'T 

r»NC POOCHV BY LVINS 
IN 0ETC ANP COVINS/ 
COME ON- LET'S GO 
ANP /.OOK FOR 




OH.' I MOPE 
NOTHING BAJx 1 
HAS HAPPEN EC? 
TO HIM,' I .CAN'T 
J.tV£ -WITHOUT 

poocHy/ 



LISTEN.' THAT 
NC?S LIKE 

POOCPV'S 
BARKING/ 




<?&M& OA/.' IT SOUNDS 
LIKE IT'S COMING 
PROM THE OTHER 
SICE! OF THE s/auSE; 




HM... WONPER WHERE 
,THEy COULC HAVE 
(SONET/? 



v^ 


w, 


^jVi 


V-v^ "^ -^3*5* 


^r \ 


\^dy' 
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/\ 
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f\ 


"U 
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it vyo*m:cc>s he 
p-oe*sn't sus- 
PECT we'R'e 
HE»?E/ 



V 




MAVE5E HE* Ll-V- > 
GO AWAY NOW/ 



ry-^ 





HE'S CAT 
MJP TO 


CHING 
US !/I 


S I'LL H AVE VJ 
; J TO USE MV I 
' MAGIC ^ 
CHALK.ASAIN.' 




]&?*§(? 


J* 






^ 


:*PI^ 






^^ 
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(ERE'S WHE(?E 
CATCH 'EM — 




ygpv/// 




HEP?E he: 
COMES AcSAlN.' 

rlease: jupy, 

b P»ON'T LETT 

HIM TAKE 
iPOOCHY A WAV? 




yOU PON'TWANT THAT AWFUtN 
BOV TO CATCH US ANC TAKE \ 
f*OOCHV AWAY, CO YOU? THEN V. 
A/dTZ.* 9 US,/V^Sf/ PRAW \ 
THIS PIAGUAM AS QUICKLY AS 
v YOU CAN/. SO WE" CAN ESCAPE I 
"ROM THAT SAP SOY/ -^ 



'0. 




• 5 



/f 



~iiB 




?f 



z6 



Mk/£~r///T/? OS? MPT JU£?V AA/& 

£?OTTy escape: w/ta/ AKxx#y 
■ c^E-z^e-A/o^ £TA/r/&£"/.y ov yews 

IF VOULZTZP/ZAW r&OM A/O 2 

ro/vo.so. t-m£-V4.i a/ayb: 
$OA<1£'TaS/AS<& vo cr/z&ss 





ygrs... there 

ISN'T MUCH , 

MVArfff*.. WE'RE) 

HARPLV 

MOV!nj<=; 





THAT'S WONC^ETRTUL't 
THE ©REETZE IS 

PUSHING the: 

BOAT AHEAP 
NOW/ 





OF"F"ice:p?, 

THAT BOV 
IS CHASING 



HE WANTS 
TO TAKE 

FVDOCHy 

AWAY FROM] 








,■'.., ,. , '■ ..;"■', •■ rr 

I CAN SEE EVEF?Y- 
THINS WITH MV 

WHO-KAV MACHINE. 

EXCEPT THE STARS.' 




c^on't woei^y, 

YOU'LL SEE 
THEM, too, 
IN A MINUTE.' 



wV^-A 



P^^" ' 1/ 






£*<?£■ tV/T/S JAf.GSP ARTIST/ 




OH, BOY/' I CAN T WAIT 
TO SHOW MY LATEST 
INVENTION ... THE 
WHO- RAY/ 




OdTA MV WAV, KIC- 
OUTA MV WAV/ 



I KE"ETS VOUF? 
HANC. CHER*IE' 



OH, UMBEI?- 

TO/TEEHEE.' 

you P"0 THE" , 

•SWEETEST. 

THiNSS.' 




WHO POETS he: THINK HE IS?— 
HM...LOCXS KINC^A FAMILIAR".' 
THINK I'LL TAKE A LOOK AT 
HIM THTOUGH MV WHO-CAV/ 




X THOUGHT SO.' ITS ALI CAT/ \ 
HE'S CISGUISEC 7 AS AM 
I AE?TIST.' X'LL FIX THAT GUVS 
S WAGON eicSHT NOW/ 



^OOME CHETPlET/YoH.' THAtV 
I WEELTAKE WOULC BE 
VOU TO MV STU- SIMF^LV 
&\0-' YOU WEEL P»ARLIN<S, . 
SEE MY LATEST,/ UMBEP?TO' 
MASTECF'lECE,' 

n 



just\ 

A S 

MINUTE.' 




I GOT SOMETHING VERY 
IMPORTANT TO TELL- VA, 
OHICHI' THAT GUY ISN'T... 




THAT GUV ISN T UMBERTO 
UMBPAN7T/ HE'S ALI CAT 
WEARING A DISGUISE.' I'LL 
RROVE IT' LOOK THROUGH 
1 MV WHO-RAV.' 




OH, I CAN'T LISTEN TO 
yOU NOW CHUCK! I'M 
<SPENC7|N<S THE 7AV 
WITH UMBERTO UM- 
BRANI7T, THE FAMOUS 
^ARTiST.' 




LET US 
GO, MV 
LEETLE 



BUT,\ 

CHICHI-", 




X 



OH CHUCK.' THAT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE.' yOU'KE 
JUST JEALOUS... TSkT-' 
TSK.' TSK.' 




yiF'REE.' JUST WHAT 
I'M LOOKIN 1 FOR- A 
PICTURE - OF THE 
REAL UMBERTO 
UMBRANCT/.' 





AKfBST 5 



^L 




SOy/WAIT'LL CHICH 

SFES this picture.' 

■SHE'LL TELLTHATALI 
CAT A THINS OR TWO 
FOR TRyiNG TO 
.TRICK HER/ , fc,,, 



2EES IS /ilV T'WAIT, CHICHI/ 
STUDIO.' LETT 1 WAIT, I COT 
US ENTER/ jgjl SOMETHING 
TA SHOW yA.' 





V 



GOSW" NO wonpci? theype: AU- 

ALIKEi.' THIS MACHINE "STAMPS 
THOSE PICTURE'S ON THE CANVAS,' 



WOT P06.' WAIT'UL I SHOW , — * 
THIS ROOM TO CHICHI/ THEN 
SHE'LL. KNOW HE'S A/ , » 

PHONEy/.' J 




tOOtf.' CHUCK IS RkSWT/ 
-I-I-PON'T UNE^EK- jA 



VA P'ISCOVEREP' MY 
NEW JACKET- FDSIN' 
. AS UMBERTO UM- , 
B(?AN7T ANJ7 SEL.UN- 
P'ESE PITCHERS 
FOR LOTSA PDLVSH-J 
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WKLI.. what's the story going to be a 
today?" Spanky, Judy and Goofus < 



about 
iy"f" Spanky, Judy and Goofus gallic 
ered anxiously about Aunt Lucy, waiting lor 
another wonderful tale. 

"1 think," she said, "that I'm going to tell 
you about tli>' largest creature living on land 
today. Do you know what it is?" 

"Sure," said Spanky, "Jj's an elephant." 

"Right you are. And the thing to remember 
about the elephant is thai not onlv is it the 
largest, but it's also one of the cleverest ani- 
mals. You see, most animals must be taught 
everything while they are still young, but an 
elephant can learn even after it is grown-up. 
This is quite unusual among animals." 

"And do they live forever?" asked Judy. 

"Not forever, but they live one-hundred-and- 
fifly and sometimes two hundred years. They 
spend the lirst twenty-five years of their life in 
just growing up, By the time We reach that age, 
we consider ourselves quite grown ua£' 

"By the time I'm that old," said Goofus, 
"there'll be no more school for mel 

"Maybe not," said Aunt Lucy, "but you'll 
still be learning things. You II want to know 
about something else just as you waul to know 
about the elephant now." 



Tell us more," pleaded Spanky, "Can the 
elephant see a million miles away?" 

"No, as a mailer of fact, the elephant doesn't i 
.see very well at all." 

"Ahh," sighed Judy, 'how can they sec 
where they're going?"' 

'They make up lor their lack of good eye- 
sight in other ways. Elephants have a very keen 
sense of hearing and of smell. And they use these 
senses to warn ihem of enemies. Asf or just 
seeing where they are going, their eyes are good 
enough for that." 

Judy sighed with relief. But Spanky wanted 
to know .what the elephants did to have some 
fun. "All the animals you tell lis about work 
and work and work;' don't they ever play or 
have fun?" 

"They certainly do. They're very good swim- 
inns, you know, and they like lu play in the 
water, splashing each other and swimming 
about. On!) the) are afraid to Ik- shot at by 
men ami they have a wonderful system to pro- 
lecl themselves to he sure the coast 'is. clear 
when they go to their swimming hole." 

"You mean they can't just walk to the water 
and jump in?" 




"Certainly not; (Here are always enemies 
lurking about. Thai's why elephants usually 
travel in herds. Then al night, they lull a safe 
distance from the water, .mil one elephant goes 
forth, lie's the iOokoul and be stands quoe .-.till 
while his trunk sways back ami lunh in search 
of a clue. His sense of hearing and smell will 
tell him if there is an enemy nearby. If every- 
thing seems quiet, he trumpets a signal and the 
PCsl of the herd answers the signal and come 
trooping out toward the water. Then ihey know 
thai all is sale and they play in the water lo 
their hearts' content." 

"You know." gaid Goofus, "I'll bet that no 
man has in he afraid of elephants. You can 
probably' hear them coming after you a mile 
away." 

"That, Goofus, is where you are wrong. An 
elephant can approach you s6 quietly that you 
will never even realize he's there until he's al- 
most upon you. Even though their feet are tre- 
mendous, they are padded like huge cushions 
and you never hear a sound wl'ien they don't 
want you to. 

"You Ye going to like what he does alter his 
bath though. Il<- uses his trunk as a sprayer and 
sprays dust all over himself. Or, he might even 
smear hiinsell with mud." 

"Wow!" Spanky and (mollis jumped up in 
the air in aslonishment. "We'd gel it, if wc ever 
did thai alter a bath." 

"And yiu'd deserve It," said Aunt Lucy. 
"Bui the elephant has a pood reason for it. The 
mud and dust protect him from flies " . 



"How aboul the wonderful fanner it has?" 
askeil Judy. 

tiL laughed Aunl Lucy, "You mean its 
trunk. V.- . be lakes .■ branch of a tree, grasps 
it in In-, trunk ami fans him&ell because he 
doesn t iik.- to be too warm. 

"Yes," said Spunky, "he . an carry anything 
with thai trunk. He could move a whole house 
if he wauled lo." 

"It's not the trunk alone thai does all the 
work, because the trunk is rather delicate 
Elephants use their tusks lor dipping and pull- 
ing and they also use their heads for pushing. 
They never let their trunk do all the worli 

"There's one other llung thai you should. 

learn from an elephant. When someone has 

ben kind to him, has taught birr) and has 
helped him, the elephant never forgets that 
person. Many, many years later, the elephant 
will remember his childhood teacher and do 
whatever he bids him do." 



forget 



our teachers eiihcr!' 



"We won't 
grinned Spanky. 

"Mui we won' l always do what they warn us 
to!" chimed in Goofus. 

"That'll be enough from you buys! Oil io t*-«l 
with you, and you loo, Judy. See if you can be 

enough like I be elepballl not lo forgel what 
1 told you aboul him " 
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rHA.' HA/ HE WANTS 
AN OYSTER WITH A J 

PEARL IN IT// THAT'S / 

E FUNNIEST THING / 
EVER HEARD .'.' / 




OHLY ONE OYSTER 

IN A MILLION HAS A 

PEARL IN IT... AND 

NOBODY KNOWS 

WHICH ONE IT IS// 



HERE'S AN OYSTER/ 
CATCHY//... WHO KNOWS... 
M.'/M.' MAYBE IT'S 
THE ONE WITH THE 
PEARL /I j- 



PEARLS ARE WORTH LOTSA 
MONEY. SCRAPPS-- IP THERE*| 
A PEARL IN THIS OYSTER 
I'LL BE ABLE TO (SET YOU 
THAT DOG COLLAR// 






ALL RIGHT WE'RE 
GO'M'.'/ COMB ON 
PELLA. WE'RE NOT 
WANTED HERE// 





) 



/ KNOW/.'... I'LL 
SET THE PEARL SACK 
AMD 5HOW IT TO 

MOW .'/ j — : . — ■ ' 






9BBINS HIS MASTBP IA/ 0AA/6SP 
SCPAPPS LEAPS INTO ACTION// 




OH-H-H-U 

My PEARL.'/ 
MY MI5SII 
PEARL 





it's MIW6/ 

I DROPPED 
IT A FEW 

MINUTES 
AGO.'/... 
IT'S FROM 
THIS 

NICKLACI/ 



GOSH / 

AN' I 

'THOUGHT 

IT FELL 

OUTA 

THE 

OYSTi 





COMt ALONG YOU/ YOU'HS 
UNDER ARRfiST FOR 
TRYING TO HURT CATCHY 
AND FOR TRYING TO 
STEAL THE PEARL ■« 
FROM HIM/ 






HERE 
IS ONE 
OF MY "\ 

BRACELETS") 



^Atcsts y jZrtf hi A*' c ^ 



GOLLY.'.' VA SURE 
ARE A LUCKY DOG, 

SCRAPPS/' YA GOT 
the SNOOTIEST 
DOG COLLAR in 
THE WHOLE TOWN.'/ 






J'AA TAKING OFF. 
yOU CAN PLAY 
GUJDE, CLARENCE.' 



better: not let 
the aaa mage ^ rno 
f~ [ yOU LOAFING / j — 




TMIS JOS OF GUIDING 
MITWITS AROUND /S TOO 
S'AAPLE FOE MY TALENTS 
ANYVVAy/ 




OUR HERO ARRIVES 
IN TIME TO HE Aft 
ONLY THIS 



I WILL HEUP 
YOU FIND HIM 
SIR/ 



SO CLARENCE 

IS GONNA 

WIN A BIKE 

FOR BEING THE 

BEST GUIDE, EH? 

WE'LL SEE ABOUT 

THAT;' 




HEH,HEH,THIS 
CARNIVAL IS 
WONDERFUL . I FEEL 
LIKE A BOY AGAIN/ 
CLARENCE, BUY US 
EACH SOME CANDY/ 




' ft ^ 



' THIS PUNK, 




\ \ Ei £&&^@ 

THE 

.■IRE EATER . 

) f^y^^l 

I GUESS I FIXED ■*- 
CLACENCE'S WAGON 
ER — I MEAN 






WHEW/ I HOPE 
THEy DIDN'T 
SEE SAE DUCK 




JPANKY BECOMES THE 
'FALL GUY IN EARNEST. 




WE BEEN TRYING 
TO TELL YOU, SIR- ™ 
THAT'S, THAT'S YOUR 
NEPHEW, SPANKY/ 



NX -NEPHEW? 
- OOOOOHHH.t' 




CLARENCE, I WISH TO 
APOLOGIZE/>&£/AR£ 
THE BEST GUIDE AT 
THE FAIR/ YOU MAY 
HAVE THE BICYCLE 
INSTEAD OF SB^NKY/ 






/&ETE PIXIE IS TAKING HIS 
GIRL PRIENO, POLLY, TO i 
PIXIE POHD l WHERE THE 
YEARLY BOAT RACE IS 
ABOUT TO TAKE PLACE.. 





..AND I SAY WE OUGHT TO GO 
HOME AMD FORGET ABOUT THE 
BOAT RACE. THAT FROG \$ 
DANGEROUS.' 




W6 HAVE AS MUCH RIGHT TO 
THAT PONO AS PHlLbPOTS 
FROG.' ARE WE PIXIES GOING 
TO LET THAT OLD BULL 

PROG BULLY US ? 




THEVRE GOING TO HAVE THE 
RACE AFTER ALL.' OHHH? I 
HOPE THAT NASTY FROG 
DOESN'T DO ANYTHING 
BAD/ 






ISN'T IT V LOOK.' SOMETHINS 

THRILLING.'] IS COMIN6 OUT OF 

THE WATER! IT'S ' 

PHILLPOTS FROG.' 




N 




~~HAH/ I'LL TEACH vOUy^ 
PIXIES TO STAY OUT ) V\ 
OF MV POND!.' 



■>v> 





M 



/'£?S^ 













^v 




; , — : 



YOU'RE COMING 
WITH ME// 



S>' 



SP ^s* 








SUDDENLY THERE /S a 
BOLT OF LIGHTNING A 
CLAP OF THUNDER! 




VpAJ 






.. AND PETE P/X/E BECOMES 
THE MIGHTY ATOM ■■ MOST 
POWERFUL P/X/E THE WORLO 
HAS EVER KNOWN / 



* 



■S- 







■' ■» » i "Wi » ■ - IM i H i i i il ■ ■ '. i lia 




AH, WOe IS US.' WE PIXIES 
THOUGHT WE COULD ALWAYS 
RELY ON YOU, THE MIGHTY 
ATOM, TO HELP US/ BUT 
NOW, YOU'VE LET US 
DOWN... FAILED US/ 



MAYBE THE FROG 
IS HIDING THE PIXIES 
IN THE OLD SHOE, 

MIGHTY ATOM/ PERHAPS) 
HE BUILT A DOOR 
IN IT.' 




I'M GOING TO PP.OVE TO 
YOU THAT YOU CAN 
DEPEND ON THE . 
M/GHTY ATOM/ 




"ALL RIGHT, PIXIES.' YOU'RE 
ALL UMTIED.' NOW, HOLD ON 
TO ME AND I'LL TAKE VOU 

SACK TO THE OTHERS/,/ GEE.' WE'RE" 

GONNA FLV 
THROUGW THE AIR 
WITM THE MIGHTV 
ATOM .' 



\\ 



<l^ 




AW*, 




/think you're smart eh, 
mighty atom? well i'm 
all prepared for you/ 
this firecracker will 
blow you into 
smithereens/ 








THE MIGHTY ATOM IS 
THROWN INTO A. FLOWER 
BY THE EXPLOSION 




HEH HEH/ NOW I CAN ^ 
FORGET THERE EVER 
WAS A MIGHTY ATOM.'.' 



^M, 



Wj 






"V. 



E 



HAH.' PHILLPOTS FROa > 
IS OUT COLO/ I DON'T 
THINK HE'LL EVER 
BOTHER US ASAIN.' 



NOW TO TAKE VOO PIXIES 
BACK TO THE POND, SO YOU 
Can have YOUR BOAT 
RACE/ 





HI, FOLKS/ LETS HAVE 
SOME FUN --JOIN ME IN 
THIS FUNNY SAME AND 
NAME THE PARTS OP A 
SHIP SUGGESTED BY THE 
PICTURES 
eg low. 










1 q ,m 




/"^ /— — J^B 


' \ \ 




sp 





£\ 
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Spanky turned around and laughed;' for 
there was a tiger coming towards him. "Ha! 
There's somebody in my mother's tiger skin, 
making believe he's a tiger, just like I did. I 
thought they were going to return that skin, 
but someone is still using it for a trick. I won't 
run away." 

Suddenly he spotted Clarence coming down 
the road. "Hey," called Spanky, "look at that 
tiger! Bet you're afraid of him!" 

"I certainly am," said Clarence, "but I'm 
going to capture him and get the reward." 

"That's a good one," and Spanky laughed to 
himself. "He'll make a big job out of catching 
my mother's tiger skin rug. I think I'll let him 
do it too! That'll be the best joke that I can 
play on him!" 

Clarence ran up a short cut so that he'd be 
at the head of the road before the tiger could 
get there. Then he rolled a big tree out into' the 
center of the road. When this was all ready, 
Clarence hid at the side of the road with a rope 
in his hands. He was so bu'sy at work that he 
didn't hear Spanky sneak up behind him and 
hide in the bushes. You see, Spanky wanted 
to be there to see all the fun. 



Clarence was all prepared now and he waited 
breathlessly for the supposed tiger to arrive. He 
started to breathe faster as he heard it coming. 
Faster and faster it approached the spot where 
the tree would lay across its path. And just as 
Clarence had planned, the tiger ran at such a 
terrific speed that he didn't see the tree in his 
path and tripped right over it. No sooner had 
he fallen to the ground than Clarence threw 
out his rope and encircled the tiger's legs. It 
all worked out like a charm. The runaway tiger 
was caught. 

Clarence was carefully approaching the ani- 
mal when he heard a mocking voice in back of 
him. "What are you afraid of, Clarence?" 
laughed Spanky. "Do you want to see me walk 
right up to that Tiger? Why I'd even get hold 
of him without this rope around his feet." And 
Spanky bent down to untie the cord. 




"Wow! Wow!" Spanky started to howl as 
the tiger took a good bite out of his pants. 
"That's a real tiger, not someone dressed up in 
the tiger skin!" 

"That's right," shouted Bud and Jack, run- 
ning toward the scene. "Sure that's a real 
tiger. It's the tiger we've been looking for and 
Clarence caught him. And as a reward, Clar- 
ence, you'll be admitted free to the circus 
every day!" 

You can imagine how Spanky felt! 



*PAEW 




